The Campgrounds All Are Haunted 

D G 

I walk out to the meadow 

D G 

And I wade into the grass 

F#m G 

The cows and pines are still the same 

A A 7 

But I know the time has passed 

D G 

When we were all to-gether 

D G 

And the children still were small 

F#m G 

But every rock and path and pond 
A 

Can still remember all 


(Chorus) 

D G 

And the campgrounds all are haunted 

F#m G 

By the ghosts of who we've been 

D G 

The sun-shot shades of summer days 

A A 7 

That cannot come a-gain 

D G 

I hear their voices calling now - 

D G 

"The bathrooms smell so gross!" 



F#m G 

"The kids got sunburned on the hike!" 

A A 7 

"Last night I nearly froze!" 

D G 

But all around the campfire 

D G 

Now there's talk of faith and sight 

F#m G 

While songs and sparks go floating up 

A A 7 

In-to the star-drenched night 

(Chorus) 


D G 

Another wasted summer 

D G 

I just worked and hung a-round 

F#m G 

No time to drive a tent peg 

A A 7 

In-to the hard, dry ground 

D G 

But from the morning ashes 

D G 

Now, it's time to blow a flame 

F#m G 

'Cause every day we chop new wood 

A A 7 

But the fire is still the same 



(Chorus) 


Repeat chorus, repeat last line, altering it to 

G A A7 D 

That can never come a-gain 
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